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lbore’ Democrat,

“Do thon Great Liberty Inspiro our Souls and mako our lives in thy possession happy,

or our Deaths Glorious in thy

. ]

Just Defenco.”
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The Coquette,

Hhe'si (lrt, awd sho knows (€,
IBxpert, and she shows Lt
In each word nnd act,
#he Inughs and she chatters,
tihe ghafls aud sho {lattors,
Mankind to distract,

Her shy littlo glances
Tary, ng eho daneces,
To follow—Iin valn !
liaeh man she enteaneces—
W ho can her advances
Enchanting disdain?
L sl ; sho s tendoer ;
1 iy 1o defend her
I'rom troublo or harm,
Hho smiles, and I woo her,
Lier whles bring mo to hor,
Bubdued by hor charm,
Hho's a wital, and sho knows ity
Sho's vieh— who'd supp ose It
o simplo hor art®
{ love her—confound her |—
And hover arounid bor—
Ihut hing sho a heavt?
FRANZ.

The Ldelwelss is 2 palo little Alpine
snow-llower with velvet potals, und
grows in {he most Inaccessible apols on
the mountalis.

Franz Stelnfoldt was one of Lhe mast
agilo of the mountaineers of “ermatt
and 1t vicinity. Where a chamols
could find a footing, or & lammer geler
mikes ils nest, I'ranz could follow, and
he made quite a little penny during
the summer and fall months by guld-
ing travelers up the mountains, Ile
had led some of these perilous expedi-
tions up the Matterhorn and brought
his party back In safety, where others
had lost their llves, so he bore tho
reputation, though hardly nineteen, of
belng Lhe most prudent and surve-
footed of the guldes in Zermatt,

Sometimes he earned an extra sum
by gelting the Iidelweiss for travelers,
but that was a rare occurrence. Since
hia father lost his ife five yeara before,
by falllng into a crevasse when in
pursuit of the flower, the poor mother
had grown timid, Steinfeldt, like his
son, had been a cautious and lucky
guide, until that fatal day when he
wont down the smooth green 1ce of the
gliciers, and Iys body had never been
found, Ho the mother now grown
SICK dnd nervous; would weep und
remonstrale with her boy when she
thought he was setting off in pursuit
ol the fatal flower,

"Ach, Franz," she would sigh, “how
I wish those Americans, and IFrench,
and Linglishers, would keep away from
Zermatt, Thoy are mad, those people,
to bribe you to such perilous plnces,
iwnd thou art mad, too, to let their gold
tempt thee Lo porhaps thy death,

“Af the Tdelwelss grow within the
redeh of all men’s hands, mother, who
would want it? ‘The money does not
como amiss; for it helps to buy food
and clothimg for us, and where would
Lindu geb her ribbons i 1L were not for
Lhode windrallse?

“Uthank God the senson is over,”
the mother cjaculated, “The strangers
ure all going back home, and in winler
L am in peace,??

*The last party of travelers will be
hero this morning, at noon, on their
wuy home*’ sald Franz. 1 must
lirry down to the Rosen-liaus, whore
they will put up, cr Horman Muller
will be ahend of me, Three times this
summer, with his Impudence, he has
takon travelers from under my very
nose, by offering to guide them for less
than 1 do, Ach, the mean fellowl’?

With a contemptuous curl of his
handsowe lip, the young follow started
for the fown with the. easy, springy
step of n mountain-climber. ‘I'o his
diggust hoe found that ITermann and
s0mo other guldes were abead of him,
but the party was large enough Lo en-
gago his seryice algo.

[1is special charge was an old gontle-
man, an Ameriean, very pompous and
loud-voleed, and I'ranz’s experienced
eyo goon discovered that he was a rich
“parvenu,™ and making the Kuropean
tour for the (lrat time, Iiis daughter,
whom he called Rosa, and who was in
a perpetual blush for her papa’s torrible
Inistukes, was o beautiful girl of seven-
Leen—a frosh, gay, child-lke creature
—aud amused Franz by her exaggerat-
6 way of talking, :

None of tho party wore enthusiag ic
Alpine climbors.  They did not g0 up
gh, and shunned all dieull and
duugerous places.  Thoy wero only
climbing for the name of {he thing,
and wero glad enough to begin the de-
scent,  Suddenly Rosa screamed out:

O paps, how dreadfully forgetful
we have beon! We haven't a bit of
Edelwelss, Nobody at home wiil bo-
liove that we ever tried to climb the
mountains It we do nok tuke back a
specimen. Why, all the girls who have
heon here have a aprig in thelr scrap-
hooke, T'o be suro, it looks to me ke
any other dried weed, but thon for the
name of the thing you know, *?

*Well, X suppose wo can pick some

#3:we go down,”’ pompous Mr, Moore
said.  “*Watch for it, young man,” to
Franz, *Is'pose you know whero it
grows,

I'ranz looked at first bewildered at
this speech, and Lhen, as the meaning
dawned upon lim, he smiled gravely,

It grows not here, the Iidelweiss,
meln herr,” he said, **1t is far from
the trodden paths, and it {s dangerous
Lo get it.”?

‘T'he old gentleman smiled supercihi-
ously,

“Ob, I'm up to all that. You
heedn't try any of your guldes’ tricks
onme, It's dangerous to get, is it, and
W's worth ever 30 much because of the
danger? Come, now,” Jingling money
-In his pocket, *““what’ll tempt you to
try? What's tho markeb value of the
flower, that ‘Addlowass,” or whatever
It many be? Il give you Ove dollars
for a bunen,”

*‘Mein herr," said Tranz, I do not
wanb flve doliars for the llower; but
since you want ono so mueh, I will try
to get ik for you, but not for money. It
does not grow on big bunclies, as you
think, and now, oh, it 1s very searce,
But perhaps one may be tound, and to-
morrow L will bring it,”

IIe was up at daylight the next
morning, and off on his quest. In
deep ravines, and dangerous clefts,
on iey ledges, and in cornered noolk:s,
he sought, vainly for the little flower,
It was too late In the season for it, and
when noon came, and his search was
still unsuceessful, be was about to re—
turn home, At last peerlng over the
precipice, on a ledge fur below he suw
the pale stars of the object of his
gearch. A wall went almost porpen-
dieulutly down to them, not Impossi-
ble to descend, b 14 the ledge where they
grew was narrow, and one false step
would precipitate him into the gulf
beneath, Ibwas notas deep us many
others, but no man conld fall down Lthoee
jutting sides and reach the Dbottom
allve, Ho lovked, and hesitated, when
a well known volce in his ear made
him start,

‘I8 that you, Herman?? he asked,

“Well, it’s not my ghost, Franz,"
Herman answered, with a lnugh,
“*though the fat Englisher down there
Is apt to make one of me before long.
o wants Edelwelss, and 1've been 1n
all kinds ot break-neck-places Lo got
some for him, Lllal peering over the
precipice, **why there’s some now."?

16 8 mine,” Frnz answered,
angrily, for he disliked and distrusted
Herman, *I found it, and nobody
touches it, do you heary?

“Yes, but since when have you
bought the right to galher all the 13del-
weiss on Lhe frea mountaing? 1f you
can get It, Luko it in wele sine, but it is
nob yours until you tonch jt, and I,
too, will mako a Lrial for it

The next. moment he had disap-
peared and Iranz who was proparing
to descend, saw Lhe ledge on which the
flower grew ran round the side of Lhe
preeipice, and that ITerman, descend-
ing Lo it from another point, wasslowly
making his way around by Lhe nhelp of

an  alpenstock which ho dug In the
sides a8 ho advanced, to steady his
steps,

More nervous thanan Alpine elimter
should be, for he was very angry,
Franz made his way down with dini-
culty, and dragged the plant to him,
with his alpenstock, just ns ITerman
had stretehed out his hand to grasp it,
Forgetting all caution In this hour of
trinmph, he waved the flower above
his head. The nct made him lose his
balance. Herman looking on with
angry eyes, saw Lhe stlek shoot from
tho unhappy boy's hand, and with a
cry of agony, poor I'runz lost his bal-
ance, and fell into tho depths,
Herman made his way from the ratal
ledge, and rushed back to Zermatt
with the news, Iivery one Jiked the
boy, and a lnrge body of mountainecrs
set oul in search of the body, It was
recovered the next day, the body
crushod, but the faco unmutilated, and
In the hand so tightly clenched that it
conld not bo loosencd, was the fatal
flower,

The next day the pompous Ameri-
can and his daughter entered the cot-
tage whore the remains of I'ranz were
laid out, Soveral women were in the
rootn, but one, silent, motionless, with
unseeing eyes, snb by the shrouded
form; and the strangers needed no one
to teil thom that was tho bereaved
niother,

*Ahem! 1'm very sorry, very much
grived,” stammered Mr. Moore to the
stony-faced woman, “I hear It was to
get o flower for my daughter that he
met hie denth, Nobody know that he
would kill himself, or graclous knows
L wouldn’t have sent him aftor it, You
can't blame me,”’

The mothor understood not a word
of what he was saying, for she knew
no English and these people wero
steangera fo her. Dut even had they

spoken In a famillar tonguo, sho was

deafoned by her griof to all the sounds
of life around her. She sal mute, her
eyes fixed on the body of her son.

“*Yousee, I want to help you,” went
on Mr. Moore, fumbling in his pocket.
I reckon you're poor as Job, and Lhis
will help you to get bread and meat,"’
Inying & woll filled purse in her Inp.

Bhe looked at the money, and then
abt blm, Suddenly her stunned brain
ssemed to recover consclousness, 'These
weore the strangers who had tempted
her boy to his denth, and this was the
price of his precious life this man was
offering her, She rmsed the purse in
her open hand and threw it violently
through the open door, with an im-
perative sign to the stranger to follow
it.

“Very unreasonuable, very rude I
must say,” sputtered Mr. Moore, as
with & faco crimsoned with anger, he
hurried out after his despised offering,
Come, Ross, let’s get away from
here. !

Bubt Rosa paused n moment, and
looked at the beautiful dead face, her
tender young heart aching with re-
morde for tue paréshe had innocontly
played in this tragedy, ‘I'earsfell from
her eyes, for this shadow of death and
pain was the first that had come to her
happy life. One of tlie women, seolug
her grief, broko off a sprig of the lidel-
welss still grasped in the dend hand,
and handed it to her, She bad got her
Alpino flower; It lies in a locked box
now—the price of a life,

A THGINIVS

BLOW,

Crushing the Skull of An Ox at a
Hingle Terrible Blow.

A man-eater, which forsix months had
Leen the terror of the neighborhood had
been traced down and was seen to creep
into aravine. 'Thobeators wero at once
ordered off, as they could not be of ser-
vice, and might be charged upoun by the
tiger, which had already been rendered
furious by a wound. Unfortunalely,
theso men are in the hablt of half
intoxicating themselves with opium be-
fore driving the tiger from his refuge,
and one of them who had taken too
large o dosoe refused to escape, and
challenged the tlger, drawlng bhls
sword and waving 1t deilantly, In’n
moment the animal sprang upon him,
dashed him to the ground with a blow
of his paw and turned at bay. After
a serles of desperate charges he was
killed, The hunters then went to the
agsistunce of the wounded man, but
found that he was past all ald, the
lower part of his face, including both
jaws, had been carrled away, as if by o
cannon-ball.

The terrilic ofioct of the single blow
indieates Lthe power of the himb which
struck it.  Ilad the blow taken effect
a few Inches higher the whole of Lhe
head would have been ecarried away,
By a simllar blow a Uger has been
known to erush the sku!l of an ox so
completely that when handled cho
broken bones felt ns If Lhey were looso
fn i bag,  Tho wonder abt this terrific
strength diminishes when the llmb is
monsured, ‘The tiger which killed the
foolhardy man wus by no means a large
one, measuring nine feet four inches
from the noge to the tip of the tall; yet
the girth of Lthe forenrm was two feet
goven inches, I'he corresponding llmb
of & very powerful man scarcely exceeds
# foot 1n elreumforence,

Not until it becomes a man-cater s
Lthe tiger much dreaded, especially in
the case of those natives who do not
possess llocks or herds, Indeed, when
an Englishman has offered to kill a
tiger whose lair was well known, he has
been requested not to do so,asthe tiger
did no harm and killed 8o many deer
that 1t supplied the neighbors with
meat. T'he Ligress is much more to bo
dreaded as a man-eater than the male
anlimal.

—— ., . —

A Bullor's Compliment,

A compliment, true and genuine,
was puld by o sal'or who was sent by
hig captain to carry u letter to the lady
of his love. The satlor, having deliver-
ed his mo sago, slood gazing in sllent
admiratlon upon the lady, for she was
very heautlful.

**Woell, my good man,” sho sald, **for
what do you wait? There Is no answor
to be returned,”

“T.ady,?? replied the sallor with hum-
ble deference, *'If you please ,I would
like to know your name,??

“Did you not seo 1t on the lettorp”

“Pardon, lady-—I never learned to
read. Mino has been a hard, rough
life.”

**And for what reason, my good man,
would you know my name??

**Because,” answered the old tar,
looking up honestly, “In astorm at seq,
with danger afore me, I would like to
call the name of the brightest thing 1'd
ever seen In my lfe, There’d be sun-

shine in it even 1n the darkness,”

IN EXILS IN SIBIRIA.

Bome Pavtioulars of Russin's Great
Methods of' Disposing of Ob-

Jeotionable Persons,

But few of Lho exlles aver attaln Lo
the possession of a ‘‘house,’” by which
is meant a miserable hut, Most of
them are In renlity the bondemen of
the Siberian peasants, by swhom they
are hired; Lthat ia to ssy, they romain

in thelr debt us long ag they live, ana
aro satlsfled when they can get money

for drinkiug on hoildays from thols
wnsters. But as the majority of the
exiles aure rogues and vagabonds by
profession, who are afrald of work,
tho number of fugitives i3 constantly
inerensing, who steal, rob and plunder
whatover a chance offers, and thus in-
tenslfy the natural antipathy of Lthe
settler ngainst the class of the depor-
ted, Tho peasants have every cause
to ba incensed agmnsl them, for, be.
sides suffering from the malpractices
of Lthe convict class, they have to bear
the cost of the erect'on and preserva-
tion of prisons for the exiles, organizo
huts for Lha eapture of ranaways, pro-
vide guards for them and find Lhe taxes
which cannot he ralsed from among
tho deporled eclass, But Lhe greatest
gaps in the ranks of the exiles are
causod by the almost systematic escape
of the lalter from forced labor and
from the convict settlements, Not
leas than 15 per cent. of the deported
escape during transport, Many of
them are shot down like wild beasts Ly
the peasants and natives, and an ob-
rerver of Siberian life made o very true
remark when he sald that Slberia
would saarcely have been able to over-
power the runaway exiles if the peas-
ants had not annlhilated them,

‘I'ne most extreme measures to check
the syslem of escape are the hunta by
the natives, organized by tho Russian
Government, Thenative recolves three
rubles if he dellvers the prisoner, ‘‘dead
or allye,” to the uwnthorities. 'The peo-
“ple are provided with good arms and
ammunltion, so as to make hunting
the escaped prisoners a success, One
of those few who managed to escape
was selzed in his native village, and
when brought before the court he said:
H1or two years I have wandered about,
havo swam through iiver and sens,
have crossed Siberlan forests, passed
through steppes and mountains—and
no one has touched me, nelther man
nor boast, but here, in my native vill-
ago, I have been selzed and cast info
chaing,” 'The escape from forced
labor had become 8o common that the
adiministralors of conviet establish-
ments were in the habit of calling out,
when receiving prisoners: **Whoever
wishes Lo stay let him take clothes; he
who wants to run away will not need
them.” It should be observed that
the clothes left behind by eseaped cone-
viets, so to guard against capture, are
the peranisites of the prison aulhori-
, ties,

While the statistics show an incred-
iblo inerease in the number of crimes
committed by exiles, proving the efiicl-
ency of the system of deportation as a
correclive a delusion, Lhey aroe equally
condemnutory of its much-vaunted
cheapness to the slate. Tho cost of
transport of a Siberian deporter is es-
timated at (fty rubles ($37.00). Dut
in s estimate are not included the
cost of transport to the mam route
(stenmers on the Volga ana Kama),
and thence to the plice of destination,
the maintenance of his family, if he is
accompanled by ity the maintainance
in prison till the spring, as transports
In winter have been abolished, as well
s the cost of the military guard, so
that the expense of transport for each
conviet to Ins place of destination
amount to above 300 xubles ($225), a
sum which would be suficient to keep
him at least four years In Lhe denrest
prison of ISuropean Iussia, But this

‘| sum I8 raised to 800 rubles ($000) by

the expense of attaching to the mnine
tenanco of etappe routes, escorts, pris-
ons along the routes and etappe houses,

R i ———— —_—

Afviean Natlves as Teadors,

Along the northeast of Afrien, south
of Cape Guardaful, there are no towns
worth mentioning for some hundreds of
miles, The Somali natives, who live
along the const, have had searcely any
dealings with white traders. A littlo
while ago a smart firm in Aden made
up their minds that by maintaining
regular communication with the conat
thoy would be abls to bulld up a good
trade, They therefore bought a 1lttie
steam vessel and sent their agents along
tho coast to tell the natives that at cor.
tain timea, if they would look out on
the sen, they would see a steamer com-
Ing, Inden with beautiful goods, to give
them in exchange for hides, palm oll
and othor products of the Somall re
gion,

The little vessel has now made sev-
eral irlps, and the oxperiment has

proved n great succoss, ICnowing that
they may expect the stenmer at the
date fixed, the natives for many miles
in the interlor flock to the shore at the
different points where the vessel stops,
A largo crowd, woell burdened with ob-
Jecls of exchango await the sleamer
which anchors off the coast, while trad-
Ing boats put ashore, and a lively mar-
ket I8 soon In progress, where u few
hours before nothing could be seen but
the wide-strotching sunds that border
this coast.

The goods thel are most in demand
among thess new customora of the
whites are Veneotinn glassware and
Amerlean cotlon shirtings. They
drive very fmir bargains, and it i3 note-
worlhy that the poor stuffs they bought
at first Lhey now discard for better
goods. ‘Tho same kecuness has been
obsorved among othier Afrlcan natives,
The Congo tribes, for instance, will
nobt touch now the poor jack-knives
and (llmsy cotton they were greedy fora
few years ago. The grade of goods
that the Congo State now takes to Af-
riea for bartering purposes along fhe
river coast 13 on un averago from 69 to
100 per cent, more than the goods that

wore sold to the natives slx or seven
YERrs ago,

Tho Fatal Lovers' Wallk,

“I want to warn you about ono
Lhing,” sald Mrs. Farquhir; *‘don’t
go stroliing off bofore suvset 1p the
Lovers’ Walk:, It is the most danger-
ous place. It is a fatal place. I sup-
pose every turn in it, every tree that
has a knoll at the foot where two per-
sons ean sit, has witnossod w tragedy,
or, what is worse, a comedy. There
are legends enough aboul it to filla
bhank.,  Maybe there isnot n southern
soman lving who has not been enga-
#td Lhero once ab least. Il tell you a
little story for & warning, Some yems
tgo thoro was a famous belle here who
had the Springs at her feat, and half a
dozen determined sultors. One of
them, who had been unable to make the
least impression on her henrt, resolved
to win her by a stratagen. Walking
one evening on the hill with her, the
two stopped just abt a turn In the walk
—I can show you the exnct spot, wilh-
out a chapsron—and he fell into carnest
discourse with her. She was cool and
repellent as usual. Just Lthen he
heoard a parby approaching; Lis chance
had come. The moment the party
camo m sight he suddenly kissed her,
Everybody saw it, The witnesses dis.
creetly turned back, The girl was in-
dignant, DBut the dead was done. In
balf an hour the Spring would know
it, She was compromised, No expla-
nntion could do away with the fach
thut sho had been klssed In Lover’s
Wallk, But the girl was game, and
that evening the engagement was an-
nounced in the drawing room, lsn‘t
thut a pretty story??

Arab and Persian MHorses.

The general run of Arabs are no
doubt first-rate horses, as far as they
go, for military purposes, but they are
too small to mount satisfactorily any
but native cavalry. There are, of
course, exceptional animals whiech
have size and power enough for any-
thing, but they are so few that they
may be left out of tho general estimate
which we lake of the race. I'or any
goldier whose woeiglht is such thal he
can be mounted on an Arab he will be
found the hardlest, soundest, and most
doclle of war-horses, Heuxwill do an
enormous. amount of work on a very
hittle and very dlfferent food, and will
always bear himself well and hand-
somely, Inone point only 18 he, more
than other horses, susceptible of dis.
ense, and that is hbis eye, which 18 1la-
ble to cataract, IILls great character-
istic is his undaunted pluek, which is
never more clearly shown than when
by any chance he is 111, when all veter.
Inary surgeons will allow ‘that ho is a
most admlirablo patien, resisting aund
throwing off tho effects o, il1negs or trent-
menb in & way that no horss of unothey
riace cian equal, Persian horses have
always been found among the most
generally useful remounts In Indla,
and they take their place bolh in the
ranks of cavalry and in gun teams
They have more power and elze than
Arabs, with much of the same con-
stitutional good qualities and—a at-
ter of great importance to bthe Stato—
they ave generally cheaper In price,

Burthquake Speed,

According to accounts from Wash-
Ington, ir the earth tremor reglstered
by the sclentific instruments in that
clty, shortly after the recent eavthquake
In Southiern France and Northern Italy,
was a purt of tho same shock, the wave
must haye traveled uuder the wvcean,
from concinent to continent, at the
rate of 600 miles an hour, The velocity
of the earth-wavo, propagated by the
Charleston shock was only about ninety
mtles an hour.

PARIS RAGPIOKERS.

Milllons of ollavs' Worth ol' Reluse
Gathored Every Year, f

The City of Paris lets out by contract
the exclusive right to plek up what ean
be found in the streets and alloys to
‘‘chof chiffonlers'’— Anglico, boss rag-
plekers—one each to u cortain distriot,
Thess chels havo thelr respuctive corps
of men employed at an average of from
f,3 Lo .5 per day, or rather night, for
the work has to be done at night., The
whole harvest of cigar stumps, decayed
frult, manure, rags, offal, bits of iron,
tinware, old horseshoes, leather strips,
paper, ote., 1s slored In vast subterra-
nean depots or sheds In the suburbs and
there assorted and put into marketable
shape, Iu addition to this comes the
enormous trade done by these men with
the cooks, portersand janitors of private
houges for all Lhe refuse of the kitchen
and workshop. The resuit reprusents
many millions every year and gives re-
munerative employmont to thousands.
In a melodrama of IFrench origin,
which had quite an extensive run over
hers, a ragpicker’s ball and subsequent
orgio are represented., Many Ameri-
cans thought this probably overdrawn
or purely Imagimative. The scens s
one taken from life, ‘The Purlsian rag-
pleker is n power,

A curlous side feature of the I'avis-
lan chiffonier’s trade 1s the maunner in
which he utilizes **second-hand*’ food.
Buying it en bloz at a very low stipu-
lated price, paid every month, 'of the
cooks or butlers in hotels or large prhk
vate houses, the dally harvest is care:
fully sorted. Thus, roast meat, saus
gage, sound fruit and wvegetables and
unspoiled soup are set apart and sold al
a sufliviently low figure to restaurants
of the third and fourth grade, who
again set 1t before their customersin
the guite of vols-au-vent, raquot, stew,
pot roast, meat ples, eote,, and the very
artistically gotten up **Italinu salad,”?
which the boulevard gourmand eats
with great relish, Thus it goes down
the scalo till that class of eatables 1s
reached Intended for the harlgemn.
This queer name is very appropriate.
For as tha garb of (he harlequin is
m#ade up of hundreds of vart-colored
bits of cloth, so this dish consists of
hundreds of bita of food, (1sh and meat,
snuce and soup, cabbage and potatoes
and carrots—all forming a Liodge-podgo
worge than the Spanish olia podrida,
It is sold by the keepers of the lowest
eating shops by the barc! *‘Y'ad is made
up of what the chiffenler cannot sell
olsewhere. The men and women who
patronize this harlequin pay 2 cents on
entering the shop. Ior tuat they are
served with a chunk of bread and have
tho privilege to once make & dive with
a long three-tined fork inte tho eaul-
dron, I1f they fish up a hig plece of
meat, so mueh the better for them.

Weather and Mental Moods,

It has been nrgued, with more or less
warmth, that one’s dispostlon I8 largely
wffecled by the kind of weather which
prevails when one 18 born., While this
13 posaible, it 18 also fanolful, and but
few put any Iaith in it, There is, how-
ever, another weather phenomenon in
which I belleve, I nm convinced that
thought is influenced in a very consid-
orable depres by the weathor, My
notice wus first drawn toward this by o
line In one of Voltaire’s letlers, in
which he said: *‘*My work has been
murky' to-day, because the weather
wis murky.” From this time on I took
close and careful account of my men-
tal condition during various kinds of
wenther.

Once, as an experiment; I planned
two novels, to be worked on simulta-
neously. The one plot was shaped
during & stormy perlod and the other
during a brlef season of sm;uhlna and
summer glory which immediately fol-
lowed. Whenevey, It was stormy 1
worked upon the storm-planned novel,
aud whenever the weanther was bright
I worked upon the other. In each in-
staneo I wholly surrenderod myself to
the moods which the weathor stirred
up within me, and made no offort to'
ghake off the good cheer of the ono or
the despondency with which the other
encompassed me, A8 a result, the
novel upon which was settled no
shadow of storm-taint was oheerful and
good-humo:ed, but the other was so,
bitter, mournful and vindlotive that ¥|
never printed 1it.

Idlanoss,

He who lives to no purpose lives to [}
bad purpose. i

A thousand evils do afligh that mph
which hath to himself an ldla_and%.
profitable carcnss,

A mind quilo vaoant is n mlad diss
tressed, {

It is & poox wit who llves by borkd\ws
fng the words, deoisions, mich, inveldh
tions and actlons af othara,



